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When one attained the stature of a junior} to conform with
custom in the best medical-school circles he must cultivate a
moustache and affect eye-glasses with a little chain attached, to
hook over one ear and dangle disturbingly in his line of vision.
The moustache heralded maturity and the glasses corrected
astigmatism due to eyestrain, caused by long hours of study.
What matter, argued the senior when selling them to me, if your
sight is normal, if your eyes are strong and in no danger from
overwork? They'll do them no harm, and even a junior should
manage to look professional

The logic of this struck me so forcibly I was moved to borrow a
trial-case, study up on refraction and enter into competition with
him, a venture which brought in some very welcome spending
money.

Presumably one must learn something while in one's junior
year; each succeeding examination grows increasingly tough,
requires more careful preparation is approached in greater dread
and passed with deeper sighs of thankfiilness. Yet I recall nothing
of special interest in mine,, nothing but an extension and amplifica-
tion of previous work and a half-formed conviction that I already
knew about all there was to learn of medicine. Twice a week we
were required to attend clinics, but not for the purpose of treating
the sick; that was a prerogative of seiiors under a faculty member's
supervision. We kept the books, wrote voluminous case-histories
and records and prepared patients for examination, then stood by
as critical witnesses to senior ineptitude. Doubtless this was no
more glaring than was to be expected, but we were sure it was
far greater than we would have exhibited had we been seniors.
Never since those days of burning zeal and eager confidence have
I known so much which seemed to be obvious, yet turned out to
be true only with qualifications, or was questionable, or utterly
wrong.

I still had hopes of becoming a neurologist, but my interest in
that branch of medicine was not greatly enhanced by our aged
and discursive professor. His lecture periods wore invariably
stretched to two interminable hours, filled completely with
minute variations in the manifestations of mental and nervoiB
diseases, compared with equally minute differences in the action.
of drugs to be med in treating them. Dozing coraJbrtably while fee
taifced, I often wondered how he had reached his

What sort of genteel, lady-tike neuroses did he have in mind?